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the public generally, as well as of his own immediate relatives. In its 
typographical and general execution the book is among the best of the 
kind, and our only regret is, that so small an edition should have been 
printed, as to render it accessible to few except members of the 
Chauncey family. 



8. — Christian Days and Thoughts. By Kev. Ephraim Peabodt, 
D. D. Boston : Crosby, Nichols, & Co. 1858. 16mo. pp.304. 

The first sentence in the Preface to this volume shows its history and 
its purpose. " Dr. Peabody left directions that a volume like this, of a 
somewhat private and domestic character, should be prepared from his 
writings." Without such record, it is visibly a posthumous book. We 
feel this, in part, from the reverence creeping over the mind in its pe- 
rusal, at the many tokens of the author's absence. There are no little 
courtesies, as between the author and reader, — explanatory words, or 
other notata, — such as are naturally dropped along the way as the liv- 
ing writer prepares his book ; but, in a just and respectful restraint, the 
departed author is left to speak as one departed. The volume is the 
fruit of a dying pastor's care for " the young of his own Society," 
brought forth by the dutiful affection of a surviving and discerning 
friend. 

Fourteen Days, as Advent, Christmas, the New Year, etc., with Pref- 
atory Thoughts and Conclusion, compose the book. These, arranged 
in an historical and ecclesiastical order, might be compared to vases of 
porcelain filled with an incense of limpid, beautiful devotional thoughts, 
whose perfume will long linger in the hearts receiving them. 

The style of Dr. Peabody is truly exquisite. In these papers he 
commonly begins with a direct and brief account of the day which 
guides his thoughts, and, gathering impulse and direction from the origi- 
nal intent of the day, pursues some present useful end with a glowing 
yet chastened flow of discourse. His pages seem to us at times like a 
rich, almost royal drapery, fastened upon the reverend seasons they 
commemorate ; and though the pattern and form may agree with that 
others have furnished, the fabric and shade of color seem to us un- 
equalled. The author had the advantage, indeed, of a better, because 
freer, position than a professed Churchman occupies toward the same 
themes ; for no hedgerow of canonical or ritualistic rules and precedents 
constrained his mind. He was at liberty to avail himself of the occa- 
sions as an affectionate esteem for them prompted him. He enjoyed 



1858.] peabody's chkistian days and thoughts. 575 

personal independence in the use of the most elaborate and complete 
system of religious observances ever devised. 

Among the attractive features of this volume we might name a very 
felicitous union of the excellences of the medieval or mystic piety, 
and the practical, work-doing religion of this day, with equally little 
approach to the fanatical extreme of the former, which, in rude and 
violent minds, ran into injurious asceticism, and to the tendency of the 
latter to become merged in bald radicalism. Our author's jewels are 
strung on a thread, one end of which catches the reverent, devout spirit 
represented by Kempis and his disciples, while the other touches the 
actual working centres of modern piety. This is a rare attainment. 

We will mention, also, because we admire it, an exquisiteness of 
persuasion not often found in discourse, but which abounds here. It is 
a delicate ingenuity, which conducts a reasoning process with almost 
no parade of ratiocination ; and urges on conviction without arraying 
proposition, proof, or any of the formal processes of argument. Some 
subtile force wins the reader to the author's conclusions, without even the 
form of asking him to join in them. It is the attraction of consentane- 
ity, coming from the sweetly persuasive influence of the author's quiet, 
peaceful, engrossing assurance of the truth he teaches. It is not even 
earnestness. It need not be. Better than the fire and thrill of that 
quality, this genial, winning warmth flows out of the sentences, and in- 
fuses, rather than enforces conviction. 

Seldom do we meet a book that so captivates without brilliancy, and 
convinces without arguing. The admirable symmetry of thought, no 
points thrust out, no toilsome ornamentation for the sake of showing 
that the writer could do it, no far-fetched knowledges or phrases to 
task our surprise, but a quiet, true, natural style of saying, without 
either scanting or excess, what justly belongs to the theme, — these qual- 
ities of the writing are seldom equalled. The reader may expect us to 
use the illustration so often used, of the surprise the traveller feels on first 
looking at St. Peter's, the perfect harmony deceiving the eye as to 
its magnitude and wonderful completeness. It is a trait of all exquisite 
art, and of all superior character, that continued study alone will dis- 
cover its real and full excellence. That trait is surely found here. 

We turn unwillingly from these winsome pages. We have had 
sweet hours in expatiating among the fragrant loveliness here spread 
before us. The book is much like a choice garden planted by friendly 
art, — the paths plain and grateful in their curves and courses, — the 
flowers familiar, common ones, but growing in unwonted perfection 
and freshness, rather than startling exotics, valued only for their 
rarity. 
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" The Lamps are gone out " is the motto to " The Conclusion." "With 
a most skilful beauty of illustration the expiring lamp is made to cast 
its symbolic fading beams on mortal life. But more touching than any 
words can be, is the remembrance that the lamp casting these pure and 
precious beams has ceased to shine in its living radiance among us. 
" Gone out " is written on its graceful, earthly form, but the rays, even 
the dying rays, cast an immortal light which shall travel "all the 
desert through " with some of us. 



9. — Gathered Lilies : or, Little CJiildren in Heaven. By A. C. Thomp- 
son, Author of "The Better Land." Boston: Gould and Lincoln. 
1858. 16mo. pp. 59. 

This is a miniature and very choice volume, — a store of crystals 
gathered in part through the assiduity in search of consolation which 
personal sorrow fosters. " The community of stricken parents " are 
the solicited readers, — to which community the author is evidently 
attracted by long-trained personal sympathy. In a series of brief 
chapters, founded on the simile of a garden, the experience of bereave- 
ment is portrayed with great tenderness, and with elaborate illustration. 
The scheme or plan of the book very fully presents its character ; — as, 
I. " The Garden : "Whose is it ? " II. " What the Beloved is doing." 
III. " "What does the Beloved gather ? " IV. " The Period of Gath- 
ering." And so, through a series of natural garden-processes, the re- 
moval of little children is set forth. Anecdote abounds and super- 
abounds. The illustrations overburden and often hide the special 
form of truth to be illustrated. The theology of the author is dimly 
seen. "We judge it a defect, that so little definite sustaining thought is 
offered to the mourner. Intense grief craves intense consolation, and 
what better answers that end than distinct, immutable truth ? Incident 
and illustration will engage the mind in its peaceful, unruffled hours, but 
in the dark and terrible tempests of bereavement " the shadow of a 
great rock " is longed for. Another's experience is but a dilution of 
the " strong drink to be given to him that is ready to perish." This 
little volume will, however, by its title and its choicely gathered illus- 
trations, win its way to many a stricken heart, and help subdue the 
bitterness of many sore bereavements. 



